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Awakening to Beauty VII
University of Dayton Chaminade Scholars 2022

Awakening to Beauty VII
Dear Reader,
e are honored to welcome you to one of the
most uninhibited selections of beauty that was
generated in a time of such darkness and strife.
With a few more masks and an abundance of love, we
hope this book is a reminder to you that even in the most
challenging times, beauty abounds and seeps from every pore
of creation. he concept of beauty is so oten twisted into
something that society uses against us for commercial gain
promoting the lies of the material world. Our Chaminade
Scholar cohort relected about how the beauty of our worldtrue objective beauty- becomes much more apparent with
intentionality and awareness. We have grown to live in radical
amazement of the grandeur of God, discovering new lights
from God to carry us while travelling through the valley.

W

you to look deeper into the soul of our world to see where
the Divine lows from and rests in. True beauty is found
in everything from nature to people, from architecture to
protests, from sunrise to sunset. We believe that beauty is
found in the apparent “ugliness” of our world, yet can draw us
out of ourselves to take action to be artists of God’s beauty for
others to foster peace and justice. his book would not have
been possible without the help of international photographer,
Tom Patterson, in composing the book, the leadership and
support of Dr. John McCombe, Director of the Honors
Program, University of Dayton President Eric Spina, and the
many people who helped awaken us to the beauty in their
vocation and invited us to see the beauty in ours.

While we hope this book is a beacon of light and hope, it is
also an invitation and challenge for you. Our cohort invites

With many blessings,
Chaminade Scholars Class of ‘22

The Beauty of Justice

Truth, the ancient Greek dramatist Aeschylus
wrote, is the irst casualty of war. And the irst
truth war annihilates is the shared humanity
that binds us to our foes.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Kaitlin Lewis – Cincinnati, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

Let today be the day
You hear His mercy whispering:
“Go and do beautiful things.
Go and do them for Me.”
– Morgan Harper Nichols

Samantha Niewoehner – Yellow Springs, OH

Jessica Jenick – Dorset, OH

Elena Niese – Oakwood, OH

God cuts through tohu wabohu, uncontrollable chaos, during
creation and breathes life. So, too, can beauty break through
the broken pieces of our human condition and breath life
anew. When I irst came across this shattered ice, I thought
the image meaningless. But, if you look close you can almost
see a footprint amidst the pieces following the direction of the
light. Do you see it? Do you see the light and beauty breaking
through the broken, shattered, tohu wabohu of your life, too?

Elena Niese – UD Campus, OH

On the other side of ugliness is beauty. On the other
side of poverty is justice. Both exist, but only one can
reign. Is beauty the reality, the real tree, we see in
society today? Or is beauty only a passing relection, a
dream hoped for and not lived?
Every genuine inspiration, however, contains some tremor
of that “breath” with which the Creator Spirit sufused the
work of creation from the very beginning.
– St. John Paul II

My family has few long-standing traditions. The most
beautiful of these to me are those surrounding our Easter
celebrations. The Slovakian Easter basket is something
that my father’s family has done for generations. The
basket and cloth that my family use are the same ones
that my great-grandparents used every Easter. The list
of foods included has also been passed down through
the family, with only small substitutions based on the
availability of certain items. Each item has symbolic
meaning, related to the joy of the Resurrection and
God’s virtues. I ind great beauty in the connection I
feel to my ancestors, who have followed the tradition for
generations. However, the beauty of the meal is not just in
the individual components, but in the efort behind them.
Almost every year, my father makes egg cheese and my
mother bakes paska bread, both fairly intensive processes.
We go to several diferent stores looking for ingredients:
a Polish butcher’s for kolbasi, an Amish bakery for nut
and poppyseed roll, and a variety of Middle-Eastern delis
searching for the ever-elusive basket cheese. My siblings
and I decorate eggs with the names of each member of
the extended family in the area. On Holy Saturday, we
take the basket to be blessed by the priest. We always go
to the Easter Vigil Mass, so that Easter Sunday can be
spent enjoying the breakfast. The family takes time to
eat together, to appreciate the work that the others have
contributed. Easter breakfast is more than just a meal. It
is a reminder of the beauty and obligations of our faith, as
well as of the community we are called to cultivate.

Katherine Evans, – St. Paul RC Church, Ramsey, NJ

Anna Biesecker-Mast – Dayton, OH

A thing is right when it tends to preserve the integrity, stability,
and beauty of the biotic community. It is wrong when it tends
otherwise.
– Aldo Leopold

This was a moment when I was able to witness the
beauty of community organization. In the wake of
the Dayton tornados and the shooting in the Oregon
District, it was miraculous for the Dayton community to
come together in this moment–to share in the pain, but
also the comfort of being in one place at the same time
for the same cause. I will never forget that moment, and
I’m so glad I was able to capture it in this photo.
God fashions the masterpiece of a just society and invites
us to become cocreators in the ongoing in the ongoing
work of building and sustaining such a community.
– Patrick T. McCormick
These biblical visions ofer up the justice and mercy of
God as something wonderful, transformative, liberating,
and enchanting, as something that draws us out
of ourselves and our selishness and pulls us into a
righteous community.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Neither do men light a candle,
and put it under a bushel, but on
a candlestick; and it giveth light
unto all that are in the house.
– Matthew 5:15
Katherine Evans – Ramsey, NJ

Bridget Graham – Kansas City, MO

Bridget Graham – Flint Hills, KS

Jessica Jenick – Dayton, OH
Never lose an opportunity of seeing anything as beautiful,
for beauty is God’s handwriting.
– Ralph Waldo Emerson

Bridget Graham – Grand Marais, MN

Jordan McCormick – Cincinnati, OH
The commute doesn’t always have to be so repetitive. The sun always hits diferently each day, there are always new
passersby, and there are always countless opportunities to welcome whatever the day may hold.
Beauty engages and enlarges the human spirit, liting us above and beyond the drudgery of our daily routines, and
opening us, if only momentarily, to the transcendent, the immortal, the divine. In this sense, beauty elevates us above
mere beasts of burden and helps render us more fully human.
– Patrick T. McCormick
Is an artist secretly in love with failure? Is
there something dangerous about success,
something inite and limited and, in a sense,
historical: the passing over from striving,
and strife, to achievement?
– Joyce Carol Oates

Kaitlin Lewis – Philadelphia , PA

Jordan McCormick – Falmouth, KY
I never thought windmills could be beautiful, seeing them so
oten in the Midwest, but I am becoming more eager to seek
beauty in the mundane with eyes open and ears alert.
The experience of beauty does not remove us from reality, on the
contrary, it leads to a direct encounter with the daily reality of our
lives, liberating it from darkness, transiguring it, making it radiant
and beautiful.
– Pope Benedict XVI

Our vision will become our reality.
– Dewitt Jones
Katherine Evans – Saint Patrick’s Cathedral, New York, NY

Joseph Beckett – Shawnee State Forest, OH

While beauty and justice are not identical, they are analogous; both are achieved by a harmonious
ordering of their various parts. [...] classical deinitions of beauty from the Pythagoreans and Plato to
Thomas Aquinas and Michelangelo focused on a harmonious arrangement of the various parts of a
work of art, architecture, or music. At the same time, philosophers from Plato forward described justice
in terms of a harmonious ordering of the community achieved when each part of society contributes and
receives its proportionate share.
– Patrick T. McCormick
When comparing justice to beauty and works of art, I think mandalas are the perfect example.
Mandalas are meant to be balanced, proportionate, and harmonious. A variety of simple doodles and
shapes are repeated in a circular pattern. The doodles and shapes themselves are not very impressive
when they stand alone. However, when a handful of patterns and components are combined in a
balanced manner, it creates a complex and visually appealing image. The idea of justice is similar.
Justice is made up of many component parts that are relatively unimpressive on their own, but when
repeated and combined in a balanced manner create beauty and harmony. This image was not meant
to be a profound work of art (as is made clear by the many imperfections). It was just scribbled on
a sticky note one night while I was relecting before bed. Despite the imperfections, it invites you
to explore balance, proportion, and harmony as your eyes wander around the image looking at the
individual parts and how they contribute to the whole picture. To contemplate mandalas in this way is
similar to the process that occurs when we see beautiful, awe inspiring examples or visions of justice.
The harmony is so strikingly beautiful that it causes us to contemplate its causes and inner workings
and motivates us to recreate it as best we can. Justice is beautiful and its beauty provokes us to create
more justice.

Samantha Niewoehner – Plainield, IL

Queen of Heaven and Earth
Above the treetops you reign,
Uniting heaven and earth.
His crown of thorns
Your crown of stars
Foreshadows, both sufering and life.
Salvation and power;
Salvation and power;
These two without you would cease.
Clothed with the sun,
Your son you relect,
Mysterium Lunae beheld.
“Be held, my children,
Be held,” you beseech.
Your arms receive us with care.

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Behold our mother,
Revere her grace
And grace may visit us still.
Be still.
Believe.
No thing shall be forlorn
With Christ, Our King,
Who through the virgin was conceived
And born to set us free.

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Not only so, but we also glory in our
suferings, because we know that
sufering produces perseverance;
perseverance, character; and character,
hope. And hope does not put us to
shame, because God’s love has been
poured out into our hearts through the
Holy Spirit, who has been given to us.
– Romans 5:3-5

Belief isn’t always easy.
But this much I have learned if not enough else - to live with my eyes open.
– Mary Oliver
Kayla Lenahan – Avon Lake, OH

Kayla Lenahan – Avon Lake, OH

But this beauty does not shove, it does not push us from outside
like some “should” or “ought.” It pulls and draws us, attracting us
with pleasure, clarity, and color... and this unseling that pulls us
beyond the darrow narcissism of our daily routines and self-involved
preoccupation is not a burden or penalty but a joy.
– Patrick T. McCormick
Mary Connor – Holy Angels Church, Dayton, OH

Tyler Horton – Honduras
Mary Connor – Dayton, OH
Beauty begets beauty, which begets more beauty.
– Patrick T. McCormick

We woke up before the sunrise and trekked up
the steep path they took as their village was being
attacked. We followed survivors and their children
through the mountains to their hiding spots and
the craters made by the bombs. No words will
describe this pilgrimage we shared. No words
will describe the ugliness, injustice, and pain the
Salvadoran people have sufered. I must go forth
with the ire of justice in my heart to make change
in our world.

The experience of beauty does not remove us from reality, on the contrary, it leads
to a direct encounter with the daily reality of our lives, liberating it from darkness,
transiguring it, making it radiant and beautiful.
– Pope Benedict XVI
Mary Connor – Dayton, OH

Kayla Lenahan – Dayton, OH
Dear Jesus,

Tyler Horton – San Salvador, El Salvador
This church is in the main square of San Salvador. What you
don’t see is that the outside of the church is illed with bullet
holes from the rounds ired at innocent civilians during the
Salvadoran Civil War. People led from the streets seeking
shelter within the walls of the church. The bullet holes outside
show the ugliness, injustices, and sufering of the time. Yet,
inside is illed with such incredible beauty and warmth. I pray
that in all things we may not be the ones iring or outside
looking at the bullet holes, but that we may step inside and be
awakened to the beauty, peace, and goodness of our Lord.

It is so interesting to look at this picture with Tyler and I to think about how far
I have grown in my faith since, especially with the guidance of ASI 357. I vividly
remember how stressed out I was this day, in a space when I was valuing my
purpose in my studies alone. As I was leaving my last meeting for the day, Tyler
pulled up and convinced me to watch the sunset with her. I didn’t think I had
time, feeling overwhelmed by all the now meaningless tasks I had to do that I
would not have remembered, but I most deinitely remembered that sunset and
the way it illed my heart:
I love that this picture not only captures the sunset, but the whole picture of Tyler
and I admiring the sunset. I’ve grown to understand beauty as harmony: the
whole picture of beauty also includes ourselves admiring the beauty of Your great
works. I am also recognizing that I am not just called to complete the needs for
school, to accomplish what I need to graduate, but my vocation is also in rest, to
enjoy the beauty of Your creation. I am called to be in relationship with You and
the rest of your wondrous works, and without pausing to embrace and rest in such
will prevent me from living out this vocation.
Thank You Lord for breaking through. Thank you for your joy and leading me
towards a Resurrection. The world is so charged with your grandeur, and I cannot
wait to continue to recognize, celebrate, and share this with each day you have
created.
Thank You and Much Love,
<3 Kayla :)

Jacob Cogley – Vatican City

Jacob Cogley – Vatican City
This overlooking picture of Vatican City corresponds to our readings in “The
Beauty of Justice.” This picture was taken during our inal stop in Italy during my
Ignation Immersion trip inspired by St. Ignatius of Loyola throughout Europe
during high school. Briely ater this picture was taken, we attended mass with
Pope Francis and as he entered the building, I was actually able to get within
several feet of him as he processed down the aisle; it was by far one of the coolest
and most spiritually-forming experiences of my life. I could literally feel the
beauty of God radiating from his presence. This picture captures a sense of the
beauty of justice for me as I am favorably reminded of God’s speciic choices for
our Church’s leadership. To this day, God still impacts the direction of leadership
within our faith as He selects our pope through divine intervention. It was also
unique that Pope Francis is a Jesuit pope and I was traveling with students and
teachers from my Jesuit high school; I felt I shared a special connection with
Pope Francis in this way. Lastly, this image has added a newfound sense of beauty
to my vocation in that I now know that God wants me to continue to push my
boundaries in the business world to discover beauty in new ways. I feel called to
sharing the beauty that I discover with my co-workers to enlighten them and give
them new perspectives.

A Right to Beauty

This blossom sits in a puddle in the middle of
the street. Abandoned. Withered. Longing for the
hope and goodness of past days where its work was
anointed–the sacrament of the spring days. Each
person, too, has this right–a right to work that is
anointed–sacramental–and not just during the
springtime, but in all seasons.
Every genuine artistic intuition goes beyond what
the senses perceive and, reaching beneath reality’s
surface, strives to interpret its hidden mystery.
– St. John Paul II

Elena Niese – Oakwood, OH

Anna Biesecker-Mast – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Anna Biesecker-Mast – Portland, OR
To call a city a work of art is not to say that we can expect the same exquisite
beauty from a cityscape that we might encounter hanging on the walls of the
Metropolitan Museum of Art or the Louvre. No real municipality or neighborhood
will be as radiant as a series of Monet haystacks... But it is reasonable to suggest
that cities and towns should provide all their citizens and visitors with some
minimal spiritual nourishment from their surroundings. We have the right to
expect that our cities will not be ilthy, depressing, enervating, and dreary. We
have some right to hope that the places where over half the planet’s population
now lives and works will not be marked by unrelieved tedium, soul-sucking
sameness, and endless ugliness. That seems like the least we can expect from
something Mumford called our greatest work of art.
– Patrick T. McCormick
This image is a picture I took of Portland when I was there for a wedding a
few summers ago. In Portland I found so much beauty–in the landscaping, the
architecture, in the people I encountered. However, I recognize my experience
was more privileged–just in what part of the city I was able to stay and the sites
I had time to see. These urban beauties are not distributed or accessible equally,
and I think this is what McCormick gets at here in this chapter: that everyone
regardless of class, race, etc. deserves the nourishment of beauty in their
surroundings. In other words, everyone has a distinct right to be nourished by
beauty wherever they live.

Anna Biesecker-Mast – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Abigail Shahady – Palais des Papes, Avignon, France

Jessica Jenick – Mansield, OH

Abigail Shahady – Myrtle Beach, SC

Alexandra Landman – Dayton, OH

Alexandra Landman – Dayton, OH

Jessica Jenick – Dayton, OH

Joseph Beckett – Dayton, OH

Break

Elena Niese – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

eventually the
sun breaks— charity to my
moonlit relection.

All artists experience the unbridgeable gap which
lies between the work of their hands, however
successful it may be, and the dazzling perfection of
the beauty glimpsed in the ardour of the creative
moment: what they manage to express in their
painting, their sculpting, their creating is no more
than a glimmer of the splendour which lared for a
moment before the eyes of their spirit.
– St. John Paul II

Joseph Beckett – McDermott, OH

We prefer the noise and fear the silence because in that
silence the unconscious might make its presence felt.
– John Neafsey

The Orange
At lunchtime I bought a huge orange —
The size of it made us all laugh.
I peeled it and shared it with Robert and Dave —
They got quarters and I had a half.
And that orange, it made me so happy,
As ordinary things oten do
Just lately. The shopping. A walk in the park.
This is peace and contentment. It’s new.
The rest of the day was quite easy.
I did all the jobs on my list
And enjoyed them and had some time over.
I love you. I’m glad I exist.
– Wendy Cope
Kayla Lenahan – Avon Lake, OH

Samantha Niewoehner – Dayton, OH

Samantha Niewoehner – Plainield, IL

Elena Niese – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

Beauty dethrones us. It cuts through our image of reality
when we least expect it. Beauty makes us small. The world
becomes bigger in an instant. We can see with eyes beyond
ourselves. We begin to see with eyes not our own. This image
dethroned me in the everyday ordinary of my commute. And
for the irst time in a long time, I was able to see with eyes
not my own. I realized that I, too, belong to Someone Else.
Cast to the side by beauty’s radiance, we are no longer the
heroic protagonist of our own story but a minor character
standing with the rest of humanity’s throng. Beauty dethrones
us and renders us one of the crowd.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Kayla Lenahan – Avon Lake, OH

You have searched me, Lord,
and you know me.
You know when I sit and when I rise;
you perceive my thoughts from afar.
You have encircled me behind and in front,
And placed Your hand upon me.
Where can I go from your Spirit?
Where can I lee from your presence?
If I go up to the heavens, you are there;
if I make my bed in the depths, you are
there.
How precious also are Your thoughts for me,
God!
How vast is the sum of them!
– Psalm 139

Lord, how I long to hold onto the mountain top
moments: the thrill of the upward journey, the joy in
the arrival, and the discovery of you waiting for me
there in the still, quiet moment, just you and I. I don't
want to leave, but I know I must not be afraid to come
back down. For it is here, here on holy ground, that
I hear you in the laughter, the smile across the room,
the conversation with an unlikely acquaintance. It
is here that I feel you in the breeze on a warm day,
the embrace of a friend, the shoulder to cry on. It is
here that I know your hand is upon me in the care of
my parents, the phone call with an old mentor, the
generosity of a stranger. The mundane encounters are
not so mundane anymore when I remember it is You
that I am encountering. You are the Jesus not just on the
mountain but in my heart, already making your home
within me.
I thought I let you there on the mountain, but all
along you were with me. It was you who guided me and
walked with me. It was you who held my hand as you
made sure I didn't fall. How silly of me to think I must
climb a mountain to ind you, for you are already here.
It is not so lonely here anymore with you by my side.
You hold my hand, still, and I don't want to ever let go.

Jordan McCormick – Sedona, AZ

Joseph Beckett – Friendship, OH

Kaitlin Lewis – Philadelphia, PA

We do not approach the unseling call of justice as slaves
hitches to a yoke. Instead, when justice captures or enlames
us, we are touched by a love of the other.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Kaitlin Lewis – Santiago, Dominican Republic

Tyler Horton – Dayton, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

This is where many generations of the McCormick
family have gathered for reunions, picnics,
volleyball games on the lawn, and countless
cookouts. It is where stories are shared from my
dad’s time here as a kid to now, making my own
memories with friends and cousins. This lake
holds memories of water tubing, card games,
swimming until dark, and leeing sneaky water
snakes. Countless lessons learned for all and a
place where you know you are always welcome.
In the play of light and shadow, in forms at times
massive, at times delicate, structural considerations
certainly come into play, but so too do the tensions
peculiar to the experience of God, the mystery both
'awesome' and 'alluring’.
– St. John Paul II

Jordan McCormick – Lake Lorelei, OH

Tyler Horton – El Salvador

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

During the last moments of sunset,
The creatures of nature settle in,
Creating a wide blanket of silence
As they pull up their seats for the daily
majestic sky show.
Colors of heaven paint across the pale clouds,
Sending forth fading rays of peace,
As another day bids adieu and nature turns in
for its nightly rest.
– Ariana R Cherry
“Pink above the Hudson / against the shadows
lingering still, / the sky above an even blue
and changing / to a pale gray and rose”; “This
light is famous, / its sad, secret violet, and,
this evening, / West and East rivers turned
into one.”
– Lawrence Joseph

Katherine Evans – Newark, NJ

Mary Connor – Dayton, OH
Mary Connor – Dayton, OH
Why I Wake Early
Hello, sun in my face.
Hello, you who made the morning
and spread it over the ields
and into the faces of the tulips
and the nodding morning glories,
and into the windows of, even, the
miserable and the crotchety...
– Mary Oliver

Andrew Buchanan – Belmopan, Belize

Never be in a hurry; do everything quietly and in a calm spirit. Do not lose
your inner peace for anything whatsoever, even if your whole world seems upset.
– Saint Francis de Sales

Tyler Horton – Bethlehem Farm, WV

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Joseph Beckett – Yellow Springs, OH
To really appreciate and be transformed by the beauty of great art,
we oten need to make some efort, to step beyond the settled patterns
of our lives, to open ourselves up to risk, sufer, loss, and the depth of
human experience.
– Patrick T. McCormick
The entire material universe speaks of God’s love, his boundless
afection for us. Soil, water, mountains: everything is, as it were, a
caress of God.
– Pope Francis

Joseph Beckett – Dayton, OH

No matter the artist, no matter the canvas, we are all called to lean into the creative challenge posed
to each and every one of us by the Master Cratsman. Some moments this may require us to make
art out of our jobs or hobbies, while the next we may be called to not become bogged down in our
work, but instead look out our window to watch some wrens eat bird speed strewn on the ground.
When one is able to step back from “the grind” and achieve even a moment of true consciousness,
it simultaneously overwhelms our senses and calms our anxieties. It makes us want to jump up and
call out to others who live their lives asleep unaware of the beauty of human existence right in front
of them.

The Beautiful Stranger

There are so many things that spring to life in my
memory when I look at this picture. It was taken
in a van down a long and bumpy gravel holler in
Eastern Appalachian Kentucky during the most
challenging and fruitful summer of my life while on
the UD Summer Appalachia Program (UDSAP).
It reminds me of everyone I met, the hours I spent
listening to people, young and old, hearing their
stories, struggles, hopes, and their experiences I had
no previous exposure to. I learned how to be present
and listen. This picture also makes me think of how
we experience the Divine- or maybe how we should
experience the Divine. To be resting, to be held, to be
entirely aware and comfortable of the one who holds
us, weeps with us, journeys with us. Are there times
when we hop away, desperate not to be caught? Of
course. Are there times we sit in the night and croak
for companionship? Yes. But there are also times
where we sit and bask in the warm rays of love. We are
so constantly engulfed in the beauty of creation but are
utterly unaware. The Divine presence that seeps out of
every pore of creation inherently raises the standard of
beauty, of love, of connection with everything around
us. Let us venture forth and open our being to the
ininite abyss of the holy Mystery we call God.

Andrew Buchanan – Salyersville, KY

We need to incorporate such awareness of our limited perception into
our everyday moral imagination. We act powerfully in the world, seldom
knowing the full consequences of our actions.
– Vincent J. Miller
This was a piece of art I saw at a museum in Portland. It just makes me
think about how important it is to imagine our interconnectedness on
the global level-- and that the Stranger is not separate from us.

Anna Biesecker-Mast – Portland, OR

Look at your hands. Are they frozen, too?
There is light, warmth of compassion, ready
to break through even the deepest of fears.
If only you allow it to move you to serve the
beautiful stranger.
This beautiful stranger is indeed, bone of our
bone, and lesh of our lesh.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Elena Niese – Miller City, OH

Tyler Horton – Dayton, OH

I am always curious about the abandoned
barns on the side of the road. Who worked
there? Why did the family leave? What was
their life like? Maybe no one else has these
questions, but I like to think each of the
barns has their own stories.
And above all, watch with glittering eyes the
whole world around you because the greatest
secrets are always hidden in the most unlikely
places. Those who don’t believe in magic will
never ind it.
– Roald Dahl

Jordan McCormick – Falmouth, KY
Jacob Cogley – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Every time I went to my grandparents house as a
child I was greeted with the baskets on the beam.
The beam was one that held great memories
for my family and compelled from them stories
about a time long before me, when it belonged
to a church not far from their house. I remember
being lited up on holidays, my arms raised
high above my head in order to grasp one of the
baskets to be illed for my grandparents. In the
fall the baskets might hold apples, in winter,
pinecones were placed inside them, in the spring,
each of my siblings and I would have our own
as we ran around the garden inding eggs on
Easter morning. As I grew older the baskets
transformed, slowly becoming closer and closer
to my hands as the years went on. Where once
my grandparents helped me to get a basket down
from the beam, I now help them in the same task.
Over the years so many memories have taken
place within that house, so many things have
changed, come and gone, even still, one thing
remains the same; everytime I walk through that
door and see the baskets on the beam I know that
I am once again home.
Katherine Evans – Allendale, NJ

Kaitlin Lewis – New York, NY

Jordan McCormick – Cincinnati, OH
My dog, Amos! Curious, eager, sometimes impatient, but so lovable. He is very photogenic and loves to model for
the camera. He reminds me of the gentleness we are all called to, and the ability to see the good in everyone.
Thus, the creatures of this world no longer appear to us under merely natural guise because the risen One is
mysteriously holding them to himself and directing them towards fullness as their end. The very lowers of the ield and
the birds which his human eyes contemplated and admired are now imbued with his radiant presence.
– Pope Francis

Eternity is at our hearts, pressing upon our
time-torn lives, warming us with intimations
of an astounding destiny, calling us home
unto itself .
– John Neafsey
Joseph Beckett – Dayton, OH

Samantha Niewoehner – Dayton, OH

It is a photo of my little sister,
Jenica. Her personality is
so evident in this image. As
Liv Tyler said, “There is no
deinition of beauty, but when
you can see someone’s spirit
coming through, something
unexplainable, that’s
beautiful to me.”

Jessica Jenick – Columbus, OH

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

I never change, I simply become more myself.
– Joyce Carol Oates
Kaitlin Lewis – New York, NY

I took this photo on a Wednesday in September.
The sun reaching through the windows of my blue house–
attempting to shake me awake from the bitter dream that stirred inside of me as
pale purple lowers sang a childlike symphony and
a smile beckoned deeply amidst the shadows.
To leave this dream behind–
calling it a dream is generous really.
Interruption sounds better or
crashing, smashing, sufocating, lonely–
grief let me lonely. and
I was tired of its empty comfort.
So, I took this photo on a Wednesday in September. and
suddenly the childlike symphony of the pale purple lowers and
a smile beckoning deeply amidst the shadows meant
something
more.
You see there really is nothing special about a Wednesday in September.
But there is everything
innocent, explosive, yearning, sweet
in each moment if only we are
willing to see it.

Elena Niese – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

Everything has beauty, but not everyone sees it.
– Confucious
Mary Connor – Dayton, OH

A professor sent me a story of St. Brigit on her
feast day, one that ended “those who saw what
had passed, wondered much at the miracle,”
and so I’ve been thinking about wonder all year.
Wonder is an element of beauty and vice versa,
I think. God cannot stop wondering about us,
God cannot stop loving us, and we cannot stop
loving God, wondering about God. I’ve read
some philosophy that wondering is the root of
all ethics, that wondering about other people,
about the world outside yourself, is how you live
the good life. Beauty and Justice are one in the
same: the key is noticing the abundant goodness
in all things and in all people, in appreciating
the creations of God in all their forms, about
endlessly wondering about those creations and
the miracle of their existence.

Alexandra Landman – Chicago, IL
There are few things more powerful than a Mother’s
embrace. I see the qualities of our Mother Mary exempliied
in my own Mother and Grandmother: beauty, obedience,
grace, sellessness, wisdom, joy, and the most evident of them
all: hope. I am a strong woman because these strong women
raised me.

Joseph Beckett – McDermott, OH
Praised be you, my Lord, with all your creatures,
especially Sir Brother Sun,
who is the day and through whom you give us light.
And he is beautiful and radiant with great splendour;
and bears a likeness of you, Most High.
– Pope Francis

This moment, shot through with beauty and joy, is the moment
of seeing our child for the irst time, of falling in love with our
beloved, of seeing a familiar and friendly face in a strange
place, of having our grown child come unexpectedly through
the door. It is a moment of elation, awe, wonder, and beauty;
for that which was foreign, strange, and threatening has been
transformed into something friendly, familiar, and beautiful.
All our babies are beautiful. All our friends are a welcome
sight. All our returning children are glorious to behold because they are ours and we are theirs.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Bridget Graham – Overland Park, KS

Abigail Shahady – Denver, CO

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Jacob Cogley – Italy

Isn’t that what friendship is all about: giving
to each other the git of our Belovedness?
– Henri Nouwen
Kayla Lenahan – Dayton, OH

Mary Connor – Dayton, OH
Love begins by taking care of the closest ones – the
ones at home
– Mother Teresa

Mary Connor – Dayton, OH

Robert Kelly – Yellow Springs, OH

The creatures must choose to become human. They must reach out
of their ‘aloneness’ and and respond to the humanity of the other.
– Patrick T. McCormick
In reaching out to humanity, we become human. When we draw
near to the other, we are put in touch with the shadows of our
own humanity–those shadows which betray our true longings
and reveal our deepest beauty–those shadows which elude us
until we draw near to our brothers and sisters in love.

Jacob Cogley – Dayton, OH

Bridget Graham – Chicago, IL

Mary Connor – Rittman, OH
My God-daughter looks straight at me seriousfaced for this photo, only to giggle, run of and
play the next minute. Whatever heaviness had
touched down in her thoughts is quickly swept
away by the grace of the moment. As we grow up,
we still need this light-heartedness and play to
“cast all of our anxieties upon Him because He
cares for us” (1 Peter: 5-7). We all have work to
do and this work is beautiful and pleasing to our
Lord, but our anxiety is not. Thus, throughout
our course-work, God calls us to learn another
lesson: to trust in Him. My most beautiful
moments are playing with children and this is
because they know about beauty and trust. To
them, beauty is as abundant as air and trust in
this goodness is as natural as breathing. Our God
is so very pleased when we breathe--when we,
immersed in His grace and beauty, have the trust
of a child to breathe it in.
Play is oten talked about as if it were a relief from
serious learning. But for children, play is serious
learning. Play is really the work of childhood.
– Mr. Rogers

Bridget Graham – Chicago, IL
I’m thankful for endless strings of epiphanies on my long drive to
and from home. I’m moving through time and space at uneven
intervals here, but I’m thankful for so many moments of beauty,
so many glimpses of heaven. I’m so thankful we get to walk down
the same street again and again and again, thankful we can wake
up early and drive past people’s homes, their entire lives at 77
miles per hour. We only get glimpses of so much of the world: just
a few years here, just a summer, just a weekend trip, just passing
by. Everything has God behind it, and so everything is much
more than we can ever know.

Taken in the woods across from my
grandfather’s house, in Andover,
Ohio.
My grandfather is one of the most
incredible men I’ve ever met.
He has been a banker, a baker, a
sailor, a wetlands conservationist,
a gardener, a father, and so much
more. His joy at living out his
vocation is inspiring.
Jessica Jenick – Andover, OH

Walking by this home, I was drawn to its
beauty and our Blessed Mother. I wanted to
know who lived inside. While I never met
them, I felt their warmth and the embrace of
Mary as I continued on my journey.
Tyler Horton – Lima, Peru

Kaitlin Lewis – Dayton, OH

Tyler Horton – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Tyler Horton – Dayton, OH

I feel that there is nothing truly more
artistic than to love people.
– Vincent Van Gogh
Samantha Niewoehner – Dayton, OH

Tending Eden’s Beauty

As dreams cannot be controlled, so the lowering of any
work of art cannot be controlled except in
its most minute aspects.
– Joyce Carol Oates

Mary Connor – Wadsworth, OH

Tyler Horton – WV
Lord prepare me to be a sanctuary. Pure and holy. Tried and true.

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Samantha Niewoehner – OH
Even leeting life of the least of beings is the
object of His love, and in its few seconds of
existence, God enfolds it with His afection.
– Pope Francis

Abigail Shahady – Colorado Springs, CO

Samantha Niewoehner – West Liberty, OH

Bridget Graham – Chicago, IL

Alexandra Landman – Dayton, OH

To be human is to be bonded together, each with our
weaknesses and strengths, because we need each other.
– Jean Vanier
We become fully human when we recognize and respond to
the humanity of the one others ignore and abuse...when we
see the body of the outcast as our own lesh and blood.
– Patrick T. McCormick
Whenever we love, we are not alone.
– Jean Vanier

Jessica Jenick – Tent Rocks National Monument, NM

Elena Niese – UD Campus, Dayton, OH
Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Beauty is more than a moment. It is a way of living
that causes you to stop in the middle of your
evening commute and ask: “Oh, dying leaf,
what is your life story?”

Samantha Niewoehner – Shorewood, IL

Jacob Cogley – Italy

Tyler Horton – Bethlehem Farms, WV

Samantha Niewoehner – Dayton, OH

Katherine Evans – Dublin, Ireland
Behold, a sacred voice is calling you;
All over the sky a sacred voice is calling.
– John Neafsey

Kayla Lenahan – Avon Lake, OH

Katherine Evans – York, ME

All of us in one way shape or form in our very existences
are expressing something about who God is.
– Fr. Eric Garris

I love the way in which this photo depicts the stillness
of moments in life. It is in this stillness that I ind the
most peace. Although life moves all around it the rocks
that are stacked must remain completely still so as to
not fall. In the same way we must seek out the stillness
in our lives so as to keep our concentration on the call
of beauty in our world.

Kaitlin Lewis – Dayton, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Dayton, OH

Tyler Horton – Machu Picchu, Peru
Anna Biesecker-Mast – Dayton, OH

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Our secret ainities remain secret even to ourselves... We fall
in love with certain works of art, as we fall in love with certain
individuals, for no very clear motive.
– Alice Walker

Andrew Buchanan – Tipp City, OH

Andrew Buchanan – Tobermory, ON, Canada

Joseph Beckett – Portsmouth, OH

Jordan McCormick – AZ
Nature is too thin a screen; the glory of the
omnipresent God bursts through everywhere.
– Ralph Waldo Emerson

Kaitlin Lewis – Dayton, OH

becoming
it’s something more than my own ambitions
it’s the budding of lower
the building of nests
the falling of leaves.
it’s the professor getting a phd
the student acing a test
the friend crying into another’s shoulder.
it’s more than the good moments
it’s also the pain.
it’s the tears and anger and confusion and betrayal
that’s the process of becoming,
hard, but beautiful.
that’s the process of becoming more human
more perfect.
not in a lawless way,
but in the way that fulills our true selves.
becoming is the circle of life,
the circle of death.
becoming is rising into the new.
becoming is freeing from the hold,
the temptation to be comfortable, stubborn, average
that’s how we are becoming,
we are becoming our purest purpose.
and that, i think, is beautiful”
Written by Me, a relection on “God’s Beauty” and the
process of fulilling our vocation
Bridget Graham – Chicago, IL

Katherine Evans – Ramsey, NJ

Abigail Shahady – Pike’s Peak, CO

Elena Niese – Miller City, OH

Preservation
Samantha Niewoehner – Dayton, OH

therefore, tread lightly-delicate things were once the
bliss of untouched snow.

Anna Biesecker-Mast – Dayton, OH

One simple glance can contain
the face of Creation.
Elena Niese – Miller City, OH

The interplay of knowledge, imagination and grace lets us encounter the
astounding complexity of forests more fully. Out of this interplay comes moments
when awareness lickers; each plant, rock, and decaying leaf reverberates in its
manifold interconnections.
– Vincent J. Miller

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Joseph Beckett – McDermott, OH
Six days a week we wrestle with the world, wringing proit from
the Earth; on the Sabbath we especially care for the seed of
eternite planted in the soul
– Rabbi Abraham J. Heschel

Kayla Lenahan – Hilton Head, SC

The hope you have is a story to be told.
– Maria Hatch Bowersock
Kayla Lenahan – Dayton, OH

Kaitlin Lewis – Dayton, OH

Mary Connor – Dayton, OH
Going on a Divine Mercies Chapel walk with my sister
ater a heavy downpour, we noticed this little leaf on the
path and just how much character it has. I love the way
it looks like it’s just waking up from a nap, sitting up
and wondering how it got to be so wet, yet without the
least complaint. It’s just happy to be.

Jordan McCormick – Zion National Park, UT
There was never a moment in Utah where I was not reminded
of God’s beauty. With my grandma and aunt, we were
constantly surrounded by God’s majesty. God really outdid
Himself when He made Utah. Here, we found a quiet spot to
take a break and listen to the water running over the rocks. It
was overwhelming peace and awe to be here.
When I consider Your heavens, the work of Your ingers, the moon
and the stars, which you have ordained; what is man that You
take thought of him, and the son of man that you care for him?
Yet you have made him a little lower than God, and you crown
him with glory and majesty. O Lord, our Lord, how majestic is
your name in all the earth!
– Psalm 8

Rot is itself life; there is more living tissue—bacteria,
fungus, bugs—in a fallen tree than in a living one.
– Vincent J. Miller
Katherine Evans – Dayton, OH

Jordan McCormick – Zion National Park, UT
Where you are made so small among the magniicence of
the mountains. Everything else seems trivial when you are
surrounded by God’s grandeur at every angle.
Caught in the sudden grip of beauty, we are momentarily
unconcerned with ourselves or with defending our ego. Cast
to the side by beauty's radiance, we are no longer the heroic
protagonist of our own story but a minor character standing
with the rest of humanity's throng. Beauty dethrones us and
renders us one of the crowd
– Patrick T. McCormick

Alexandra Landman – Grand Haven, MI
And for me, nothing quite encapsulates the essence of
human life like waves crashing on the shore... for everything
that rises falls and everything that falls will once rise again.
A moment in time where the distance between Heaven and
Earth collapses.
Moving from chaos and violence to peace and harmony.
– Patrick T. McCormick

Katherine Evans – Mahwah, NJ
It is incredible just how much beauty can be it into
something so small.
It is in losing ourselves within the details of creation
that we are most able to see the greater beauty of it all.

Jacob Cogley – Sandusky, OH

Abigail Shahady – Beavercreek, OH
Tyler Horton – Iquitos, Peru

Bridget Graham – Chicago, IL/Dayton, OH - Facetime

Kaitlin Lewis – Cincinnati, OH

Robert Kelly – UD Campus, Dayton, OH

Litany for Awakening to Beauty Amidst Vocation
Chaminade Scholars - Vocation and the Arts 2021
Anna: Through the changing of the seasons and
the joy that it brings to those around me.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Katie: Through my interactions with my siblings
and the joy that they hold within them.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Alex: Through the thins spaces of my life where
I see you the clearest and through the sacred and
holy spaces of my life.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Tyler: Through the simple works of the medical
ield, such as drawing blood or diagnosing a
patient.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Kaitlin: Through the simplicity of the
communities that I served and witnessed in the
Dominican Republic.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Elena: In my conversation with a neighbor,
where unexpected newness lies in old, familiar
things.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Bridget: In a tiny, limsy cabin with rain
pounding against the paper-thin wood, the water
hitting my face in a ine mist, interceded by a
mesh screen.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Mary: In late night, barefoot wading through a
river of rainwater, surrounded by the pin pricks
of stars.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Kayla: In the small intricacies and artwork of a
statue of the Blessed Mother, illuminated by the
sun passing through the chapel window.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Jordan: In unexpected and grace-illed
conversations with those around me.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Jessica: In the endless night sky and the beauty of
the stars, breathtakingly vast and awesome.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Joseph: As the warm spring air breathes

unparalleled energy and hope into our stress and
anxiety.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Robert: In peaceful night walks with friends that
reinvigorate my passion for life.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Abby: In seeing creation as a physical
sacrament of grace, worthy of respect, awe, and
preservation.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Andrew: In the peace of a quiet, uninterrupted
morning; in the rising of the sun over dewy grass
and foggy trees; in the sweet song of the birds.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Jake: In my walk to the gym amidst the quiet
and stillness of the world before the majority of
people’s days have started.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
Sammy: In the few buds beginning to turn green
at the start of spring that I witness just looking
out of my window.
R. God, Awaken me to Beauty.
-------Anna: I am called to be a writer and to write,
think about, and interpret important histories
that directly afect how we understand injustices
in the world today. God, through my studies and
my writing:
R. Sanctify my work.
Katie: As a future educator, I want to bring art
to people as an outlet to use in their own lives;
I want to provide a voice for those who need
it. God, through my art and interactions with
others:
R. Sanctify my work.
Alex: Words are the most powerful force on
the planet, and it is my vocation to use them to
create, build, heal, restore, and sustain. God, in
making connections and building relationships
through storytelling:
R. Sanctify my work.
Tyler: My vocation is going into the medical ield
and working with women and babies in public
health. God, through my studying of the human
body, mind, and process and in my interactions

with those in need:
R. Sanctify my work.
Kailin: Throughout my day to day, a lot of what
I am doing involves writing and perfecting my
writing. God, in the pursuit of this escape—this
beauty:
R. Sanctify my work.
Jordan: In my vocation of teaching, I hope to
instill in my students and those around me
with a sense of God’s presence and providence,
reawakening them to the wonder and awe of
God’s beauty. God, in celebrating you and
celebrating the people in my life:
R. Sanctify my work.
Jessica: I ind my vocation in problem solving
and helping others, especially with physics.
God, in the beauty of working through diicult
problems and inding elegant solutions:
R. Sanctify my work.
Joseph: I aspire to earn a PhD in engineering
and help research and develop robust technical
solutions to the world’s problems. God, through
my designing, modeling, and testing:
R. Sanctify my work.
Robert: I see my vocation as giving rise to
truth through the medium of beauty, allowing
God to speak truth through me in a beautifully
compelling way in my writing and speech. God,
in helping me to make a masterpiece of my life:
R. Sanctify my work.
Abby: As a student, my vocation consists of
seizing each day to squeeze the most learning I
can out of it. God, through attending my classes,
research, and working towards medical school
and as an EMT:
R. Sanctify my work.
Andrew: Beauty manifests in my work through
connection and presence with others, sharing
God’s love and understanding. God, through the
work of my hands and a listening ear:
R. Sanctify my work.
Elena: My vocation is bound up in the stories
of others. Whether it’s encouraging a student’s
gitedness, exploring themes of forgiveness,
justice, and beauty in literature, or simply
listening with the heart to whoever is before

me, I am a receptacle for these stories. God, in
manifesting your face and heart to others:
R. Sanctify my work.
Jake: I believe my speciic vocation is to help
people manage their money responsibly so
that we may proit together. God, through the
relationships I hope to build with my clients:
R. Sanctify my work.
Kayla: My current vocation in terms of a
career is accounting, however I really ind my
deepest vocation in my relationships, walking
throughout my day with an open heart collecting
all of God’s daily bread. God, in embracing

loving relationships with those around me, even
when it might not come easily:
R. Sanctify my work.
Mary: My vocation is to visit Jesus in the Most
Blessed Sacrament to adore Him, if not in
person, then in heart, while going about my day.
This practice brings me back continually to my
true center in Beauty Himself. God, in bringing
life into everything I encounter in my day to day:
R. Sanctify my work.
Sammy: I believe my vocation is to help students
develop the knowledge and skills necessary to
accomplish their bold and idealistic dreams in

tangible ways, not just when they graduate but
currently, as they learn. As I lesson plan, learn
about the best teaching practices, and develop
my own identity as a teacher:
R. Sanctify my work.
Bridget: My vocation is to keep going through
this life with as much gentleness and goodness
as I can, appreciating and spreading the gits
that God has given. God, in smelling lowers and
swimming in ponds and making soup and loving
my friends, my family, and those who I do not
yet know:
R. Sanctify my work.

Joseph Beckett

Anna Biesecker-Mast

Andrew Buchanan

Jacob Cogley

Mary Connor

Katherine Evans

Bridget Graham

Tyler Horton

Jessica Jenick

Robert Kelly

Alexandra Landman

Kayla Lenahan

Kaitlin Lewis

Jordan McCormick

Elena Niese

Let us pray. O God, author of Beauty, Beauty itself, awaken our hearts
to the sound of your call amidst the everyday ordinary. As stewards of
Beauty, we desire to give our lives as a sacriice to your perfect love. May
we humble ourselves in the midst of your presence, trusting that you
will make something beautiful out of each of us. You, who live and reign
forever and ever. Amen.
Samantha Niewoehner

Abigail Shahady

A Perspective on Beauty and Vocational Discernment
What is it about beauty that takes our breath away? The
growing enthusiasm with which physicists, astronomers,
biologists, and ecologists express their admiration for
the awesome splendors of our cosmos bespeaks of a new
awakening to beauty. The physicist and Noble prize winner
Richard Feynman stated that “you can recognize truth by its
beauty and simplicity.”
Too oten our hearts are distracted by the social media milieu,
or tuned inward upon our own concerns. We wear blinders
of self-concern and self-protection that keep us from seeing
the beauty far and wide that is around us, in others, and in
ourselves.
Awakening to Beauty VII is our attempt to ‘wake up’ to the
order, proportion and harmonic relations that are key to the
experience of beauty. While philosophical and theological
relections on beauty have always been with us, beauty is reemerging in new ways, sparking our imagination (religious),
as a means for vocational discernment.
What if we all trusted our intuition in the Holy Spirit’s
whispers? (Makoto Fujimura). What if we exercised our
imaginations to see beyond what is the norm, to visualize
possibilities for being, becoming, transforming ourselves, and
the world around us, embracing our vocation as co-creators
with the Divine? (St. John Paul II)
It begins with our ability to wonder. The visible universe is
charged with mysterious marvels about which we usually
know something, but never everything. There is always much
let over that we cannot explain but can only leave us in
joyous wonder. The psalmist prays: “Open my eyes that I may
see the marvels of your law.” (Ps. 119:18)

Via Zoom we engaged Tom Patterson, Roger Crum, Suki
Kwon, Sean-Patrick Lovett, Martin Doblmeier, Bro. Guy
Consolmagno, SJ, and Jim McCutcheon, representing a
variety of disciplines who inspired us with their sense of
wonder, mystery, and beauty that grounds their vocation.
With readings, videos and conversations we sought ways to
comprehend how the beauty of a righteous community can
attract, summon, invigorate, and encourage us to work for
justice and peace. For there is a beauty in communities shot
through with justice – a beauty seen in the harmony, balance,
acceptance and diversity of these societies and in their
radiant health, energetic and coordinated creativity, and lively
participation – and this beauty somehow attracts, touches,
and motivates us. (Patrick T. McCormick)
Sr. Angela Ann Zukowski, MHSH, D.Min.
Professor – Religious Studies &
Vocation & the Arts Chaminade Scholars Course
Executive Director – The Institute for Pastoral Initiatives

